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Ia~ a4."Ou
dinner was our swan

he a4. ."Get your things
beg, entricia. and I'll dsht

the Ares. And Mr. Thurston. if
want to oO pp here tomr-
.ad gather.u##1l this butter
sugar and stug, w it'tI'il settle with Urs. I hrock-

ou bet your life'lI ome 't
it!' the woodsman heartily"And taInt eVery one
d of thought of that, Pa-
t" he added..in an admiring

e adventure It over!" the
said wistfully, but a second

, a warm little current steal-
about her heart warned her
adventure for hir was just
sing. They would bump down
road to fairyland, with old

raton. They would share the
and smoky cab of a snow-
a engine.

ANEW LGHT.
ey would come.in upon Dan's

p her ani Beatrice, la&&ghing,
fired with the courage and

tement that their new Mood
pght with it. and then thee
Id be $idney's and Beatrice's
a to discuss, other plans to dis-

or suitcase was packed; she
ed on her smynall hat. fastened
frail veil snugly, slipped into
heavy coat, linked the furs
an her s!louldErs, 4id was
n the cirEtty gowfled Miss
brough. But the dancing light

or eyes, as jbe turned t q

n had been boarding up t
ow. generally locking and mak-
fe the cabin of happy mom-
Great shouting and snorting

d be heard from the road, where
ston was backing his Plunging

S horses In the snow.
the doorway, as they paused"o a long loow about the room.

P icia stopped, her arm brush-
in agminst Dan. as she looked- up
at im over her shoulder. She was

pa lously carrying the candle that
to light them to the sled; the
carried both suitcases.

i)an." said Patricia. "we-we
not be alone together for qdite

BOOKS
- HUMOUS WOROF OF LEO TOL.TXQY. Translated by Archibald J.
Ilfe New York: International Book

hlmshng Co.
li these three volumes have been
athered together a number of no+-
sI,,41rama and sketches which re-

inalped unpublished at the death of
Celjt Tolstoy, many of which show
-the" great Russian writer at his
best and which will be eagerly wel-
ooned by admirers of his works.

(lbief- among these is the novel,
"Hei-Murat." a tale of the Cau-
casts. which derives its title from
the name of a chieftain under
16hagyl. famous fighter for the In-
depedence or the Cauoasus. Haji-
Murat incurred the enmity of his
hief and in company with a few

loy4) followers. enters the Rubsian
lines and drives a bargain with the
g.mbmander. Here he -becomes a
"awp in the political game of the
Itusbian administrators. Interwoven
with the story are several stirring
incidents, vivid pictures of epic
days, the beauty of which was
probably enhanced by the radiance
91 the novelist's setting sun.
O ier works included are "Father

Berglus," a story of the days'of En-
"rer Nicholas L-"The Posthumous
Memoirs of Fedor Kusmitch. the
Hermit." the scene of the acti*l of
whidh in in Serbian wilds; "The
young Tma. a marrativ ' of the
early days of Czar Nicholas U. the
tragic termination of whose life
To.1toy did not live to eee; "And A
Light Shineth in the Darkness.' a
plif; "fThe Wisdom of Children.,' a
series of dialogues, expressing the
author's philosophy on life, and'
the **Forged Coupon.'

.ADVEITSENT.

$rownatone Ends
Gray, Streaky Hair

Lages, in seciety, no mere toler-
ate gray. streaky haIr than they do
uai meing gowns, Nelt~ter can the
buiese -irl or inerson in any walk
ql1t who would keep up-to-dat-.
The proven, tested and abso-j tely harmless way to tint gray.
ded. streaked or bleached hair is

with nte.'hionbot,
dewt apply tiat gives distinct
~aietimliaet gol~ea t the

'rWerntone" tints Instantly and
Wmgh you look ten year. younger

y t. Ne inussy, dirty paste to
with-en waiting for results.

A l ggists reoommend "Browa-

"GOolden to' 36edium Brown"

Per a free teal botle with easy.
eemepet. 4reetoes, send 11 esats

WM Islotw.
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t fter, at'tideatell, and the andie
64ame 1ont out 1apbst his heavt.-coat.

"Patricia." be .amiered in her
ear; "Patricia-"

so! WONOUBVUL.
It was all so wederful, so now,

%so utterly satisfyinglIPatrieia felt
as if she-were i a new world. Dan
put an arm about her boldly when
they were in the little hot eab of
'the snowplough: their faces won.
alese together as they murfaured.
laughed softly,, were , silene- and
murmured again.
Too soon they reached the city

and found thamseiaes in jum-
bie of the big station. m re the
holiday crowd was com g and

"W'gll get hinme!" Dan said
briefly, 'and Patricia echoed con-
tUntedly, "Yes, we'll get hom!"
She liked his asking the cabman
if be knew the Palmer house. The
cabby nodded with a suddenly In-
terested look.- They got in,. and
creaked over snowy streets, still
iaurmurt g absorbedly.

"Oh, n, this is very happy,
rnd wonderfu), and pleasant!" the
girl said, as they went up Ike big
steps to the Castle doo, and on-
tered the warmth and A ness of
the hall. She had a new feeling
for It all to-night; she belonged to
it now, and It to her; she had
found her place.
The family -wa in the sitting

room, they were told. Dan and
Patricia flung off their outer
wraps in the hall and went straight
in.
Mrs. Palmer was in her favorite

chair by the' fire, and opposite her
sat Beatrice. witwSidney on the
arm of .hev ehlt.- -They were hav-
ing coffee in the firelight; the
pleasant room was full of fugitive
lights and shadows,.

TWuy'RE sOnEWHUE.
Sidney and Beatrice sprang up

eagerly as the others came in. but
there was some little constraint in
their greetings, none the Lew
Presently they all settled down
igain. to more cogfee and to talk.
"And the others never got there

Lt all!" Beatrice 'said in stupefac-
tion, when theiy story was told.
"But where are they? They're not
at home. If they .were I should
have heard of it from the girls to-
day!"

"Oh, they're momewhete." Patri-
cia. who had seated hersilf youth-
fully on the hassock at Mrs. 11lm-
er's knee, answered indifferently.
"Yes. but what did you do'" the

younger girl persisted in a pussled
way.
"We stayed in their cabin." Pa-

tricia admitted. Portun t ly the
food arrived safely enouth!"
"For pity's sake!" jn's mother

ejeculated. Beatrice looked at
Ridney, and then her eyes moved
accudingly to her brother.
"You came after us fast enough!"

she observed innocently. And there'
was a burst of laughter from them
all that did much to clear the air.

"Yep, that's one on you and Pat.
Palmer!" Sidney's pleasant voice
said. But Immediately he was se-
rious. "You must know our plans.'
he said. "I am leaving day after
tomorrow. and I shall not be back
in Deerbridge for some time-until
I am free. in fact. The hour I am
free will see me coming back," and
he laid. his hand over Beatrice's
and smiled at her an only Sidney
could amile. "For my girl." he fin-
ished, simply.
(Cop right. International Vagasine Ce.)
(Te e CemeIned Temewew)

Is Marriage a
Success?
HE HATEE HIMIELF.

To "Ningteen and Disgusted'?:
What I wont t6 say Is this, she

really thinks of the boys s I have
of the girls, I. e., that the average
girl does not care foe the quiet,
home-loving boy, one who. does
not drink, smoke or chew, or swer
It seems they prefer the rough kind
everT time, the kind that can be
two-sided, the kind that can put on
a real pretty veneer in the presence
of ladies, as long as their presence
isn't long continued. If they let a
few rough words slip in their pres-
ence, the girls generally bite their
lower lip, which really shotre they
enjoy hearing it. Instead, why not
demand an apology at once?
And as Mr. H. D. W.. er., said, the

boys seem to tate mnore to the vain
girls, the ones that powder and
paint and jaam and genseally wear
their dresses up to the knees.
But there are exceptions on both

sides, and I believe there Is a girl
who is an exception in her sex an
I am in mine, and would only be
too glad to meet her in a proper
way. B. . Bangor, Pa.

ShE'S DEDTER33PT.
I would like to say a few words

to "Nineteen and DisgustedD I
feel so sorry for you, and I feel
so different fr'oui you.

I am twepty-two and have never
had a beadf I have met some men
I thought were real men and I
have met some I thought were not.
But I do not feel like men mean
everything in a girl's life. I think
girls depend too much on mnen for
their pleasures, and more timnes are
disappointed than pleased.
.Now, girls, I am going to live a

'care-free life till the real man
comes along, then I am going to
settle down and be a real help-
mate, and I am sure marriage will
be a success, for I mean to make
it so.

HAPPY TWUNTT-TWO.

I have been going with a young
man for about six monthd, and have
learn to love him. But as there
was a difference in religion, I could
not decide if I could marry him and
live happily.
As he wanted to come to see me,

I told him to come as a friend.
until I could decide.
Thip must not have pleased him.

as he did not come, But caled me
up, end told me bd was net coming
out.

TWUWITT, AND UNG, 3UT- D3V5ATE

rhe WashI
The B

*dith Uvlngston, a demobil war
worker. making her co"e aW
ten with Gras. and ralowworth. a

.a aua.' ads empmysseint'
do. eegr ahWUmie Alvaree, a M

-~-W' tLer, a a of r little

otto gives her
ar diseeves him

he l o he seetheart. Willard
laundse, dining with a Spaalh girl.
Rho Jm jelqes of the Spanish girl and

of her employer.
saylg her many

emplimente a ~ her to the ut-amtF40thprsI h
NO.asa desire toh Itrodeto or wool"ar. which amame her.Allard swe.uu to Edith that he is not

IN love with the Spanish girl. He Jolle
ad as her te e a$Aler She e
uetaatly IIIeea.Wadthrough her employer's d q a
pieture of the same Spanish girl with
whom she aeher sweetheart dining.
later she IN further surprised by .a r.
guest Fer 'haipeotheart for am intre-
dOUton to her 4"eyer. By msasaet a
piece of eathge paper which, l-eN
creted Ia te typewriter roller. Edith
gets a c0p ot a cryptic telegram he
employer seat to Smeo 010 In Mexice.
Alvres taken Edith to a Maryland

r6adhowse sad vainly tries to invei le
her it taking a drink with him. W-
lard S oally s her that Alvares is am
lnternatlenal ook. A short time later
"Tesas Tiger." a wild and woolly gen-
tleman from the Southwest. breesee in
with a In search of Alvares. He
tells td that Alvaree swindled him
out of $20,000 on a fake oil stock dial.
Edith introduces "Te Tiger" to Wil-
lard and the visiter Izas tir ecur-
sion to Mt. Versee. the home and tomb
of Uerge Washington.
Returning to Washingsma "Teuas

Tiger" reosgnises Alvares and the Spa-
ish girl. Juanita. his sweetheart, on the
whar and is only peented from *hot-
lig them by the interference of- Wil-
lard. "Texas Tiger" tells Edith he Is
still madly in love with Juanita. set-
withstanding the fact that Alvares used
her asa -tool to swindle him est of
000.000.
Whoa Edith attept to latredmee Wt

lard to Aivares she as that they
old friends.
Alvares invites Edith and Willard to

moter to Great Pal.s with him and tvey
acept. .

And I wondered if he too had the
same Idea that Willard had--that
this was to be his last day of free-
dom; that after today be would see

the world only from behind'Ironbars!

eCam Xv.
Of the things which happened

next I hardly know bow to write.
They seem s Much like a dream.
It doesn't seem that they really
could have happened to me in this
"safe and sane" twentieth century
--an unassuming and retiring little
Southern girl who only a very short

The Woman
Obsprver

HE WOMAN had stopped is
the "Five-and-Ten" for a
desperatLZ needed hair net.

It waS the noon lidur and the girl
behind the coustir was being
inalled from all aides b7 impatient
customers who held out their gur-
chases for her to wrap "at once."
Next The Woman was a befurred

Young Person greatly distraught
over a purchase she was trying to
return. "I bought It yestserday.
The envelope said 'esp share.' as
you can see for yourself, and when
I opened it up it was straight and
not cap at alll'
The salesgirl held out 'a thin

hand. "You're right. MIss. But to
exchange it you'll have to go to
the floorwalker down the aisle.
We're not allowed to do it here."
-"Oh. dear!" the Young Person's

%oice was, petulant. "I haven't
time. I'll just .haxe to )oad othe
money, that's all. out it seems to
"we a ridiculous rule. Surely, you
can see-"

"Sure I maa. Miss," the little
clerk was all sysrpathy. "I'm not
allowed to make exohanges. or I
would. See, there's the floorwalker
right down the aisle. Mime."

"Oh. never mind. I can't bother.
lust give me another and I'll pay
for It. I'll loae the diane."

'Oh, Miss." the girl behind the
counter was in coasnernation. "I
wouldn't have you do that. Miss."
and like a Baak she byoko through
the line of waiting customers. call-
ing out "Mr. Speser. Mr. Speiser,
'sohange, 'sehange, please."
She was back in an inataat, a

smile on her tired -face. "Bee, it
didn't take me a minute, Miss.
Here's your new hair net, without
losing the dime 'after all." And
then turning to The Woman, as
the Young Person, with an embar-
rassed "Thank you," sped og: "I
.aope you'll excuse my keepleg you,
ma'am, but I just can't boar to see
r.o one lose money when they ain't .

no neh~d."

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington's Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
(Jontest-Clip Thoem.
SOLID COCLATE CAKE.

%4 cup butter.
2 scant cups sugar.
2 eggs.
%4 of %4 pound of chocolate.
'4 cup boiling water.
%4 cup milk.
2% cups flour.
.3teaspoons baking powder.
Pinch of salt.
1 teaspoon vanilla extract.
'ream butter and sugar together.-

well and add the well beaten eggs.
Mcit the chocolate In the boiling
water and cool. Add to the first
mixture and also add the milk.
SIft togettber all dry ingredients.
add to the above and mix well.
Add the vanilla. ?our Into layer or
loaf pans and bake In amaoderately
hot oven for 85 minutes.

CHOCOLATE ICING.
%4 of %4 pound cake of chocolate.
% pound powdered sugar.
%I toaspoon butter.
Vanilla to flavor.
Boiling water.
Melt the chocolate over st'am and

add the powdered sugaa. Smooth
Into a paste by adding boiling
Swater drop by drop util the right
thickgness Is gained. Add butter
and vanilla. *pread between layers,
en top and side.--Mrs. F. P.
Bodla., 531 ame.... place n-

ngton Tijl
undred J

HE SEEMED VERI
while ago left a quiet Georgia
tome to "make her way in the
world."

It was over the indignant pro-
test of dear old Grace that I went
:o the offee the day following Mr.
Alvares's announcement that he
would not be back "that day."

I knew, I was looking terribly
tired and worried. Who. I ask you.
could look otherwise when they had
been under the nervous strain uuA-
ier which I had been for weeks?
That morning, I realized that I

looked especially pale. But I had
hoped to cover it with a generous
application of rouge. Also I as-
sumed an espeelally light-hearted
nanner at breakfast to try tok keep
3race from noticing that I wasn't
absolutely up to "par."
But nothing escapes Grace's pro-

icting old notRee.
"If I were you I wouldn't go tothe office today. Edith." she said.

after Bob had left for the office
and we were finishing our coffee
alone. "You--really you look tired
but, Edith. You need a rest."

''A rest!" I laughed. "And pray
what have I been doing for the last
nonth or two but resting? Hon-
Pstly, Grace, to hear you talk one
would think I worked for a regu-
iar slave-driver-"

. A LONG, LONG RUMg.
"Oh, it isn't that" Grace inter-

-upted. "Perhaps you don't work
io hard at the office. But ycu need
L rest, Edith. You-really you

ihouldn't allow yourself to go on
ike this. Youll break down--"
"Break down!" I tried to laugh.

Oth9Uga I know that raoe was -

oiling the truth. I realised that I
iad just about reached the "break-
ug point." But I rtalised also that
cou)# not afford to break just Yet.
felt that I had quite a responsi-,ility, that I conid not desert Wil-

ard just now. I felt that I must
e at the office to look after my
nd of things while Willard attend-
-d to his affairs elsewhere.
"Honestly. Grace." I reasoned.

'there's not a thing on earth the
natter with me. except that per-
saps I have lost a little sleep. I --

uhy. I-" I stretched my arns
out and breathed deeply, smirmlating
Ls exhibition of perfect health and

7= A]

mes Maga
%l~llar Nu

' "40y

(NERVOUS AND EXCITED ABO
vitality. "I'm an fit as a fiddle.
Grace-a regular 'rock of Gib-
raltar.' "

"I hope so," Grace replied, in that
tone 'Which says nbre plainly t)ian
words, "but I doubt i." "Of course,
I feel a certain responsibility for
you. Edith, aside." she added. "from
being perhaps unduly fond of you."
"And I'm perhaps unduly food of

you, too." I answered, giving Grace
a kiss as I walked by to leave for
the office. "Don't worry about me.
Grace, dear. I'm all right. And
before so terribly long I'm going
to take a rest-a very long one."
"You don't mean-" Grace had

jumped up from the table and
cope toward me, holding out her
arrs.

TRiES TO LOCATE WILLARD.
"Just that." I answered as she

enfolded me in her embrace, and
I felt her patting me on the back.
I hadn't intended to tell her so
soon, but I felt. that nhe deserved
it. And, too, I thought it would
alley her fears about my health.
"I'm going to tale your advice,
Grace, old dear. Willard and I are
going to be married."

It was the one thing necessary
to make Grace happy. She laughed
and cried alternately about it.
And in her joy she lost all appre-
hendq 'about my 'overwork."
actually *sending me away with a
smile," when I finally left for the
office.
Although it was after 10 o'clock

when I got there I was not sur-
prised to find that Mr. Alvare; had
not been in. I would. in fact, have
been very much surprised to learn
that he had been there.
However, I did expect some me-

sage from him, or Willard or
somebody. But at 11 o'clock none
had come.

I had not seen Willard the previ-
pus day. He called me before I
left the office the afternoon before
to say that he would not be able
to see me that night. And I under-
stand of course that he was to fill
that most momentous engagement
with Mr. Alvarez. He assured me
that he would be in no danger. And
I made myself believe , him. But
when 11 o'clock came and I re-
ceived no word from him. I began t,
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This aerial story has -o name.
The Washington Times will

PAY $100 in gold to the perse
who b ittbe title.

every day in
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when the last Imntallmt has
beam Printei, smd in your mg-
gestions f titles.
The tie must comiat of
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Winnie Davis Freeman
COPyrYat by The Washiagtes Times.

to get worried. I decided to call
aim on the phone.
First. I called his home. Willard

was not there. Had not been there.
they told Me. since the day before.
Anxiously I called his office. Who-sver answered the phone informed
Ue quite curtly that Willard was
rot in. When I asked if they knew
when he would be back they re-siled that he bad not been in that*orunin. ad they had no idea
when he would return.

iT. 3e Conttmued Temiorrmw.)

Pin Feathers
A very efteSe method of re-

noving pinfeathers from a fowl in
preparation for cooking Is by Imeans
5f an ordinary pair of tweesers.
Ihe work can be done more quick-
y and thoroughly than by the old
%nife method.

LAndon coneames ,about 14.000.oo)
ins of coal yearly.
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When a-GiiA Story
EARLY WED

By ANN I
O youe 211s to tell ne." I ,,n

cried Incredulously. "that I
it at the end of your

story. I still feel so unrelated. you'll i
disappear into the nowhere which
you eame?"

Thbe man who claimed to be my
long-lost fatoer mopped his Moe
again 4Ith his gaudy handkerchief.
Then before he spoke, he ran the h
'tip of his tongue over his this lips. hi

"Loving daughter. ain't you. f
mndear?" be asked at last, with his tr
mouth corners eurving back Inte t
a gasi as be stared at we for -a b

seopnd before his beady eye$ begaa h
a purposeful darting off about the
room. "Her''s friend Hylaad re- t

.turning just in time to sit on the a
feance. -t

"Just N minute." I interrupted. 01

making room for Father Andrew so
as I spoke and tucking my hand di
into his under cover of the table- i

cloth.
"My girl's fine folks don't know a

aboyt her reai father 'ye,. but thou w
they ask you in my place. Hyland. 1

I ain't the one to quarrel over it. a

And I ain't the one to wet-blanket M
other people's winnings either. IsQ
But now, Anne and me has a mat- A
ter to bring up before the racing
board, and I'd like you to act as to
starter and judge in one."
"Please-Dad Lee," I said. winc- of

ing as I heard myself use the title. I
"Let's get this over without giv- C
ing each other any more pain than y4
we must. I want you to cqnvince m
me that Dick West lint playing an 'a
important part in our reunion." W
"Cut out the doubts. This hare

West, who seems to worry you so,
come on his own mining business
to the town where I was wastin' y
the arrival of Hyland. As everyone si
in the whole place knew. I was it
waiting for news 'of my folks back D
East. They toldO him. Natural. i
wasn't it?" k

"Perfectly, nafhhal." replied Fath- y<
or Andrew. responding to a ques- ti
tioning look which appointed him
referee. f4
"So &r. so good." the old man h

went on. "Having nothing much B
to do to pass the evening. West tI
come to pe a sick old man whose M
shack was the visiting place for 'A
lots of kind-hearted young fol- g
lows. And he asks me who my 11
folks are. Not being sure yet that
it's a good turn to look up my q
daughter for all I needed her so. a

I says rm waiting for a friend fi

V& eiel

Advice to
itLovelorn

By Beatrioe Plarfax.
WT DO ITI

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX: ii
Can a girl ever love a young

man who displays a grotesque
taste in his seleetion of clothes? t
He is a handsome chap, of tine t

physique. both admittedly, although
he is of modest habits except in
eating in which he dearly loves to
indulge. Neverthelss. he 1petsists Is
in wearing what my friends call
"cake-eater" suits, and A grieves
me. He has just "come out" in a
pleated back and front light af-
fair with leather buttons or knobs
and patch pockets with artistic
cut of lapels and baggy trousers
to match. He thisks it is snappy.
and as he is conceited and some-
what of a ladies' man I, fear I
shall lose him if I cannot put
,some sense in his head. I hate to IN
tell him what every one thinks. 11
Please advise me. H. F. b
If he has no sease, why do you C

want him. It would seem as if el

you were trying to drive yourself
to fall in love with the grotesque r

young man with the hanosome It
face. Your letter is silly. Ii

WAIT AWHILE, p
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX: '

I have been keeping steady com-
pany for. the past six months, and a
always thought quite a great deal
of the youna man.
Last week my girl friend gave h

a little party and invited my boyg
friend for myself and his cousin for
another girl. That same evening I c
decided I liked his cousin much bet _

ter than my steady fgiend, anyl I
surely would like to make a date
with his cousin but do not wish to
hurt the feelings of the boy I am
going with.
Kindly advise me whpt to do as I

surely would like to get better ac-
quaInted with his cousin.

HAZELa EYE4.
You're entirely too previous. Bet-

ter let the cousin of the young man
take the in tive to this matter.
Then it will -~b very smnple for you

to decide.

For the Baby
When a 'baby is 'cross have

patience and don't be' cross your-
self.
When you put on the baby's

clothes don't hurry. because the
clothes might be too tight and a
pin might slip. You a the baby
can get along better.*
Notice how well a baby sleeps

after a bath: so if you have one
who slebpa well in the day but not
at night just reverse your schedule.
A little sponge in the morning will
be enough.

MOVIE ACTRESSES AED
THUGR HAIR

Did it ever occur to you that every
nvie actress you have keen has
ovely hair, while the most popular
ount their curls as their chiel
eauty? In fact. many are leading
sdies just because of their attractive
'ioks. Inquity atnong them discloses
'he fact that they bring out all the
natural beauty of their hair by care
ul shamoing, not with any soap
r snakeshift, but with a simplarnx
ure by putting a teaspoonful of can-
hrox (which they get from the
ru gglst) in a cup of hot water and
pplying this instead of soap. This

'ull cup of shampoo liquirt i. enoughU
en it is easy to apply it to all the
air instead of just the top of the
head. After its usme, the hair ii riel
apidly with uniform col.,? Dan,
drutf, excess oil and dirt are di.
olved end entirely disappear. The

hair is sn fluffy that it to'oK muaI
heavier than it Is. Its lu,'er ma
setes re delihtf ~

Uwile tow£S3 IS.waln St a ee
-

1 IMarries.:
DED LIFE
used Hyland. And, fartherms
names the town Rland hait
am. That's playing them agaSsa
N't it?"
"We' eeseia't reproeb you for
at." said, Pather Andrew kindly.
'a wer, acting pretty, cautious.'
,Mr. Loo."
"How wa. I t'know that Wet
id been pdrtners with my girl's
isaand and that he'd start right
am scratch, and make t -

aek In two flat when he basS
at 1111yHyad? It apas....A

at 1reoated it and the
ome town to oncet.
"ANd what more natural than
at a young winner like this chap
od get me where I can't side-
vp all the other names he comes
It.with? In addition to which he
its me where I live, when he in-
cates he has all the dope about
V daughter and her new folks.
"S both curiosity and fatherly
feetion movin' me. I lots out the
hole fact about the baby I ain't
en since she wa knee-high to
grasshopper. Now you've heard
y story. But I've still got one

eotion I want to'sk you. Anne.
re you 'ready?"
"I'm ready for anything you have
say," I replied.

"Here she goes. then at the crad
the pistol.' triumphed the man.
had begun to see I'd have to sc-
pt as my father. "Supposiig
u tell ine 'first. however. if smy
etiltg up with-7est and talking
bit about my folks don't seem
ktural?"

YE 8NING 1 Mm.
"It seems perfectly natural as

su tell it." I replied, convinced
rainst my will. "Since you sent
r Father Andrews before you met
Ick West, I've no right to feel--
ere's anything-sinister in your
rowing him. The point Ia that
m telegraphed before he came too
ie Northwest."
"I sure did. The race was signed
r and the purse decided on lone-
tfore the West entry got m1ade.
Lit now it's my turn to ask n.,
usting daughter a question.
'hat makes you think that this
'eat would give a darn if you're>t one father or two? What's the
ylands and the Lees to him?"
"Nothing." I said quiokly-too
ickly, for I had to turn my fae-
way from his shrewd eye. as I
ing out the word of denial and
opped there. Didn't I know well
oush that Dick West had wantei
marry Phoebe and that Neal ha
on her away from him?
Don't' I realias that Di
Lted Phoebe's brother? Th '
xts lay side by side in my mind
ke a bundle of fagots. but they
eked the string that would tie
aem together. For that clue-tha!
losing string-I was still searcet-
g wildly in my memory.
"But I am interested in Enowing
you still keep In touch with DIckrstt"
I wanted to ask that. I kept
inkF f would dq. it in spite or
eon Dad Lee would
at tu ouldn't, and when
ather Andrew and I took Dad L.I*
the hotel at the end of the oen-

g that quetieA still muwrhed in
te back of my mind-unspoken.
(To Be Coemted UetardayJ

Good Luck
Notions

The new moon has always been
garded as a bearer of good for-

ine, and from the moon itself this
ief gradually spread until it in-

uded articles which were emrs-
t-shaped.
firon. too, has alw a been sur-
unded wiith a si lar halo of
ick-the ancients evidently be-
ping that It was so essential to
oinerce and matu(geture that it
)asessed a distinct tatuence for
lood.
These two beliefs date back to
ieearly history of the Egyptians
ad Phoenicians. Gradually they
wread until they reached the Brit-
h Isles, where. in those days, the
rse was regarded as a beast of
od omen-probably for the same
pason that iron was favored, be-
iuse or its service to mankind.
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Nadine Face Powder
They.,..e,..ewhich every
woman would solv-ecesof

The ecret of a ross-petal com-
gleulon- Nadine's own gift to
woemanhmood. The secret of last-
lagcha,.-charmwhich..ndures
throughout the day. The secret
of shdn comfot-with never a
hint of harm.
To you, se to mflflosofother,
Nadine wBi reveal thse inti-
mate ecrets. You Can peucure
Nadine bern your favorite
toilet counter er by mail, 40h..
Saldo. for es .lasrs
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